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The Choices
                                                                                                                                                                   
He seemed adept at making 
those kind of choices,
the ones that ended with blades
(of grass, of knives)
words sifted like powdered sugar
over everything.
He made a nest of consonants.
I watched him knit
and push aside
rows and rows of them,
shield for every occasion.
He knew how to say
the right things
the ones that glittered
with fertile truths,
the ones full of deflated sighs.
He looked put together,
not a wrinkle out of place,
sewn tightly with 
whole sentences
he chose never to say.
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